
The Tragedie 

Or bitterly to fpeake in yonr reproofe, 
Beftfkteft my degree or your condition ? 
Tour loue def rues my thankes, but my deferc 
Vnmeritable fhtines your high requeft, 
Firft if all obftaeles were cut away, 
And that my path weie cuen to the crowne, 
As*my right reuenew and due by birth, 
Tet fo much is my pouerty oflpirit, 
So mighty and fo many ray defeds. 
As I had rather bide me from roy greatnefle. 
Being a Barke to brooke no mighty, fea, 
Then in my grcaccneffc couet to be hid. 
And in the vapour of my glory (mothered : 
But God be thanked thersno neede (or me, 
And much I neede to helpe you if neede were. 
The royall tree hath left vs royall fruite. 
Which mellowed by the Healing hourcs of time, 
Will well become the (cate of maiefty j 
And make no doubtvs happy by his raigne. 
On him I lay, what you would on me: 
The right and fortune of his happy ftarres. 
Which God defend that I (hould wring from him. 
Sue.My Lord this argues confcien ce in your grace 

But the rcfpe&s thereof are nice and triuiall, 
Allcircumfiances well cofidercd. 
Ton fay that Edward_\s your brothers fonne, 
So (ay we too,but not by Edwards wife: 
For firft be was contfa&ed to Lady Lucie, 
Tour mother hues, a witnefle to that vow. 
And afterwardsby fubftitute betrothed 
To BOH* (ifter to che King of France, 
Thele both put by a poorc pcticioncr, 
A care.crazd mother ofmany children s 

A bcauty-waining and diftrefted widdow, 
Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayeSi 
Made price and purchace of his luftfull eye, 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 
To bafe declenfion loathed bigainie, 
By her in this vnlawfull bed he got. 
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^ Of Richa id the Third. 
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. Ihitterlv could expoftulate, 
that for rcuerence to fome aliue 

fie a fparing limec to my tongue: 
rtngood my Lord, take to your royall fdfe, 

proffered benefit of dignity? 

Jfnot to Weffe rs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 
From the corruption of a bufie time, 
Vnto a lineall true deriued coutie. 

Git. Alas.why fhould you heape thefc cuts ©a « 
I am vnfitfor ftatc and dignity: 
Idoebefeech you take itnotamme, 
lcanHet,norI will not yeeld toyou. 
Bue. If you refufc it as in loue and zcale, 

Lothto depofe the childe yout brothers foone. 
As well we know yout tenderneffe ot heart. 
And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 
Which we haue noted in you to yourc kin. 
And equally indeed to all eftates. 
Yet whether you except our fute or no. 
Tout brothers fonne (hall neuer taigne our King, 
But we will plant fome other in the throne. 
To the difgrace and downefall of yout boufe. 
And in this refolution here I lcaue yott, 
Come Citizens, zounds, lie intreat no wore. 

Git. O doe not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 
Cat. Call them againc,my Lord and accept their lute* 
Ano.Do good roy Lord, leaft all the land doc rew it. 
€lo. Would you enforct the to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones. 
But penetrable to your kind intreats. 
Albeit againft my confcience and my foule, 
Coufcn of Buckingham,you fage graue men. 
Since you will buckle fortune on My backe, 
Tobcarethe burthen whether I will or no, 
I nauft haue cadence to endure the loade, 
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